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In Four Decades of Growth
James L". Ford4 in His Recollections of PressStage and People Writes

Book of Value
By'Samuel Abbott
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THE present year .is not likely

te close with »ny book on the
jpuinalistjc and dramatic life

oí New York during the last
¡elf c«nt«*«*'y. more interesting and val-!
üjbl» than James L, Font's "Forty-Odd
ywj-a in a Literary Shop." The author
arKd au apprenticeship of years of j
«»ntinuou*- werk as reporter, dramatic
fljtí«, literary critic, press agent and
editor. Where other men would have
íj-jlíd te catch and net for present and
later consideration the essential hu-
aanity of tha many and varying per-
lUUilities that swarmed by him in the
öde of years he gathered to his
jBOTory the fact of these m**-n and
«men, always with a kindly motive,
m» eTOf iv th a keen, searching in-
light into their foibles, their graces
m¿ their relations to the development
»i the arts they represented at times
{joined-
This book, an absolutely natural re-

iMJt of tbe author's sympathy with the-
¦Mb *4nc« «»B* events he pictures, is
» docsment of permanent historical
«¦»¡ue. It opens with a glimpse of the
Xíw York of ¿he Civil War days.
Pad's swift sketching of phases of jlie period is stamped with the au-1
thentie touch of the recorder blessed i
with the ardar of the true historian
who merges himself in a stream of
{onteraporary life, and later is able to
«produce faithfully ita high lights
«.ad ihadows. His memory ;«-. infallible
in ita reference to events and places.
We sense the backgrounds of Edith

fhartor.'s '"The Age of. Innocence";vhen Ford speaks of the young men
iho made New Year's calls, beginning
the day s work "at the Battery and
lie south side of Bowling Green and
wdinff it not far from Thirty-fourth
Street." Those were days, well over

forty years ago, when the Wal! Street:
Ferry from Brooklyn "carried the most
aristocratic families," for the boats
drained the Heights, where dwelt the
Low», the Lymans and other high-up
jeople. The Academy of Muaie, the
Park Theater and Hooley's Minstrels
sere then the only places of amuse- |
ment, the salient ones that stick in
yard's memory.
Hut the charm and chief value of

this book are to be found wholly in
ils rich kaleidoscope of many figures
flashing in and out **)? the narrative,
«ch finely defined and revealing moods
aid ephemeral fancies of days long
jone. Barnum gets into the early \
stride of the record, to be followed by
ether amusement managers of the day, j
ancl we find fresh and revelatory pre-
ientauons of their fascinating and
creative selves; for they were pioneers
¡E a business that became countrywide,

The toughest
town in all the
U.S. A
A town in which the«
saloons and dance halls
were the only industries,
and dry bones and empty
bottles the leading ex¬

ports.

A town m which the sher¬
iff had hung up a record
of killing one man aday.
That was A.scalon. If you
want to know how one

man started in to wipe it
out and ended by clean¬
ing it up.read

By G-W. OGDEN
AT ALL BOOKSTORES

A. C. McClur* &. Co., Publishes»

XMAS
CARDS
in greatestvaríety
Imported and Do¬
mestic. Quaint,
unique- and at¬
tractive design«,
to suit every taste
and senti ment.

A.n early select¬
ion i« suggested.
Brentano's
eotkteu«-* .. .!*. W97i<.
FUrTH AVBNtK

and eren to-day finds its billboards in»11 sections of the. union. Then comethe greater and lesser lights of the
staff«, interspersed with the candles
and stronger gleams of men who were
waking a distinctive American litera¬
ture.
New York's byways and quaint re¬

sorts find descriptive paragraphs in
"Forty-Odd Years in the Literary
Shop." Ford was an omnivorous as-
simiïator of odd and alluring bits of
experience. The vocabulary of the un¬
derworld owes, him at least two defi¬
nition» added to its lexicon. We quote:
"It was the atmosphere of the joint and
tha conversation of the frequenters
that fascinated me, and let it be re¬
membered thlt they enriched our lan¬
guage with two bits of slang. The
pipes were' made of joints of bamboo,
hence the word 'joint.' now applicable
to all sorts of places; and 'dope' which,
with its derivatives, is now used in
common parlance, had its origin in the
following fashion." He then proceeds
to inform us that the "daub stick"
used in lubricating axles, employed by
men on prairie schooners in transit:
across the continent, became "corrupt-
ed into 'dope,' " as the opium paste
looked exactly like the axle grease.
Pell Street was *qi/)t slow in adopting
the word.
A booklet on the history of New York

journalism could be compiled from
Ford's passages on the great names of
the city's newspapers of the latter
years of the past century. Pulitzer,
ever eager and willing to incorporate
new and striking ideas; Dana, "pos-
sessed of a vigorous mind, great poüti-
cal knowledge and a noble capacity for
hating, easily the leading figure m his
profession"; Bennett, with his motto,
"keep the people guessing";»are passed
before us in brief, sententious charac-
terizations. Ford was at the hub of
metropolitan journalism for years, and
his views, while assuredly personal,
are genuine additions to an important
department of New York history, now

beginning to receive it« just recogni¬
tion as vital as a clearing house of
close-up information for decades to ar¬
rive and go their way in the welter of
years, «

A Fighting Romance
THE SPO[!,1¡¡r/oF THE VALLEY. By

Robert Watson. George H. Doran Co.,
New Yorli. îl.'.K).

T>HIL RALSTON escapes from prison
in British Columbia. The beautiful

Eileen Pederstone, daughter of the
village blacksmith, hides Phil in the
woodbox at her home and assists in
his getaway. But the evil Mayor
Brenchfield betrays Phil, who goes
back to prison, only to find that his
time is out, anyway, and he is free.
Evidently they do not penalize pris¬
oners for jail breaks in British Co¬
lumbia.
Then Phil takes hold of matters in a

way that make3 the reader suspect that
he is going to win a fortune and Eileen
Pederstone in the last chapter.
The book is supposed to be a romance,

but one feels that there is a touch of
grim realism in the literary confes¬
sions of Phil's partner, who says he
wrote fifty dime novels in days gone
by, only to have them rejected. But
now, he says, a publishing firm has ac¬

cepted six of them. "They say these
six, with a little toning up in language,
a little toning down in cold-blooded
murder and exclamatory remarks, would
make ideal, cloth-bound books for
boys, for Sunday school prizes and
junio.* libraries."
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More That I
.

& Th-e truth about the turbulen! '

9 years since the peace, gathered gllieough personal conversation with g¦ people of ail classes throughout
Sj Europe, and written with the pas- ¡36

sionate idealism of the author's gS No» It Can Be Told. It holds as
J

many jolt» for Socialists as for 3j
¦ Tories, as many for the independ- sj
H ent thinker aa for the party slave, g

i
i

It s» fearless in its #onclu>ions
.^ as it i» unsparing in supporting«, p
ij facia. Sir Philip write«: "The M
_j malady of our »trifa is incurable
W- until the old men pa»a away and g
to Youth leaps into tha aaddle. I M
¿j think so, though youth ia no longer^ mine. . . . That new spirit if
fj which I call Youth will largely ¡g-
g abandon indnatrialisro aa we now

know it and re-shapa civilization w

p on simpler and more natural foun- g|
¦ dations." ¡g

j More That {
¡ Must Be Told |
|¡ Shows Americana particularly (G* the part they musí pl*y »f )he g|j worid ia to be saved. Every line
¿g ii * > only literature but new». fj!

¡t > .!! be read even more widely 2»
8 than the author'« Nov It Can

Be Told. It ha« already been dis- fl|
cussed editorially," and extracta jgB from il have been run a» front ||I pasje news atone» in leading papera §§.
ihrouflhout the country. At all §jjP hookstorcm, $230. ¦:,

I Harper ft¡ Bothers, New York
I Jímiibllhhwl 1X17 P
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A New World Force
Problems o£ Universe to

Be Solved by Science
THE SKCK11T POWKU. By Marl« CofelfJ.rubüalK-il by Doubleday, Paï o & CoPrloo, $i.7f>.

MARIE CORELLI essays the role
of prophet in her latest novel,
"The Seci-et Power." It is a

thrilling tale of the possibilitiea of
science for good and evil, for destruc-««
tion of the whole world or its develop¬
ment to a point where men and women
are as gods. And the choice, she inti¬
mates «dearly, will very shortly be
upon us.

Morgana Royal is a strange woman,
possessing a tremendous power of at¬
traction for 'men over and above the
lure of her millions, but hersalf feeling
nothing of the thing men call love. To
Don Aloysius she confesses two of the
rare moments of happiness that had
come into her life. The first was when
she first saw the "inside of a sun ray,"
and tho second was when her dour
Scotch father took her to call on a
witchlike old woman .in the High¬
lands, where she had been born. It
W83 this witch who called her "fey"
and commanded John Royal to leave
her his millions unfettered that she
migjht work out the "secret power"
which was her heritage from the "f«y"
people.
The third nWnent of happiness came

when, disregarding* the old woman's
words that there was never a love for
a "fey" woman, she met the scientist,
who, like herself, had discovered the
secret power, but who was bent on his
own ends and would have none of her
and her vulgar wealth.

While Morgana in Italy used the
secret power to run an airship of htr
own design that was to carry her to
an undiscovered country, Roger Seaton
spent his time in a mountain hut in
California meditating what to do with
the*bowl of sparkling fluid, which could
"give life that could not cease and
force that could not die," or, used an¬
other way, "could sweep the planet
clean of its .greedy contentious human
microbes and found a new race."

Despite his scorn for a "world that
is over-ripe and over-rotten, over¬

crowded with a festering humanity
that is inhuman," Seaton dedicates his
discovery to the prevention of wars.
It is here that the author falls down
in her attempt to contrast the aims of !
Seaton and Morgana. Seaton's motive
is humane, even though his intent is
to annihilate the nation which per- |
sisted in declaring war. Morgana's
motive was humane, but while her in¬
tent may also have been to advance
the race, she sails out of its problems j
to join the men and women ot'-'the
new race, the people of the Brazen
City, where she would have lasting j
life, lasting beauty and lasting love.I
not even leaving the secret for the rest
of humanity to use or misuse.
Aside from-this little inconsistency,!

the story carries the interest of the¡
reader with it to the last page, and
leaves him there to speculate on the
possibility of a similar escape. The I
plot is secondary to the theme, but does
well enough as framework, leaving
every one save the unfortunate Seaton
to the prospect of as much happinessj
as any one of us may expect to see
outside the Brazen City. «* G. P.

British Close-Ups
Sketches of Prominent

Political Figures
POlMTICAl. PROflLElS. By Herbert]Bidabotham Published by Houffhton,Aliiflm Company, s*;.

7 HAT with Mirrors of Washing-
ton, and Mirrors of Downing
Street, and Washington Close-

ups, and Mrs. Asquith's Diary, this has
been an open season for gunning after
the reputations of men who are prom-
inent in public life. And now we have
Mr. Sidebotham's "Political Profiles,"
another series of pen sketches of out¬
standing British political figures.
One marked featui"e of Mr. Sideboth¬

am's work is its good humor, which at
times almost verges on complacency.
He will not hear of mean motives being
imputed to public men, whether he
agrees with their political convictions
or not. He always proceeds on the as¬

sumption that "we are all decent peo¬
ple, honestly desirous of doing the best
for our country."

But, although the book lacks the
caustic sting imparted by malice, it is
not by any means heavy or uninterest¬
ing. Some of the sketches are master-
pieces of psychological appreciation
and witty comment; and all leave a
definite impression of the subject.
The author is at his best in discuss-

ing Lord Grey, Lord Curzon and Mr.
Lloyd George. Lord Gi*ey is shown as
the type of British statesman in whom
straightforward honesty Ifas become a

genius: the majestic vice-regal figure
of Lord Curzon is adequately por¬
trayed; and Mr. Lloyd George, a some¬
what threadbare subject, takes on new
life under the author'3 skillful han¬
dling. Mr. Sidebotham points out that
the fires of the Premier's.early radical¬
ism were banked long before the war.
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pENCIL sketch of Max Beerbohm from "Twenty-four Por¬
traits," by William Rothenstein (Harcourt, Brace & Co.)

Dr. Lyman Abbott Gives Graphic
Pen Pictures of His Friends

Interesting Men and Women of Present Day
Intimately and Entertainingly Discussed

in Reminiscences of a Half Century
By Willis Fletcher Johnson

SILHOUBTTBS OF MY CONTHMPO-
TiARIIütí. By Lyimn Abbott. Published
by Duubleday, Page & Co. Price 13.
THE one exception which we

should take to this fascinating
volume is to its title. A silhou¬
ette is a portrait showing just

one side of the subject and without a

touch of color or gradation of light and
shade and without the slightest back¬
ground or environment. But these pen-
portraits of a few of the great men
whom he. has known in a lifetime of
more than eighty years are vastly more
than that. They show various sides
or phase« of their subjects, they are
rich in vivid, vital, natural coloring,
and they have an-abundance of back¬
ground and of circumstantial setting.

Perhaps the most obvious of the vol¬
ume is its range, reminding us at once
of Dr. Abbott's length of life and his
catholicity of interest. From Phineas
T. Barnum to Theodore Roosevelt is a

very far cry. Between John Fiske and
William Booth, or between John B-
Gough and Alice Freeman Palmer, or
between Abraham Lincoln and Dwight
L. Moody, the contrast is so great as

to tax the imagination. »Yet Dr. Abbott
knew them at all, and others as widely
different, equally well. We cannot, of
course, say that the fact of his knowing
them all created any resemblance
among them, or united them by any
bond. But it obviously heightens the
interest with which his portraiture of
them ia invested. If he had written
solely about clergymen, or men of let¬
ters, or statesmen, we should have been
eager to read what he had to say con¬

cerning them. But when he writes,
with equal intimacy, of them all, and
of educators, hotelfceepers, a scientist
a tragedian, a showman, mere interés!
rises to absolute fascination.
The secret of his success in thus

writing is to be* found in the circum¬
stance which we have first mentioned
that these portraits* are more that
mere silhouettes. Indeed, they are mow
than mere portraits of any kind. Thavj
are mental ar.fi spiritual analyses o
their subjects, from the point of viev
of a common humanity. Dr. Abbott ha:
possessed not only the gifts of Ion*
life and extensive acquaintance, bu
also the rare and precious faculty o

sympathetically entering into the minds
hearts and souls of his friends, so a
to he able to interpret them sis wel
as to portray their outlines. It is th
highest of tributes to his catholicit
of mind and spirit to »ay that he doe

¡this so perfectly in all cases that w

j should be at a loss to select any on
of the chapters of hin book and saj
Here is his best work; with this sub
ject he was most at home.
The reader cannot, restrain himsel

from chuckling with the author ove
Barnum's cleverness in sending ou
the famous bricklaying tramp to ad
vertisa his museum; from exultin
with him over* Edwin Booth's jus
boast: "There is no*door in my theate
through which God cannot see"; froi
enjoying with him the hospitality c

the Smileys at Lake Monhonk; fr»i
feeling with him convinced of th
triumph of the Salvation Army ove

Professor Huxley's ill-advised strii
tures. There is an aqual appeal in D
Abbott'3 portraiture of Lincoln s
"America's greatest labor leader," an

through that is one of the shortest (

nil these sketches and one in whic
the author specially emphasises the
silhouette-likeness, it is so penetratin
in vision and so complete aa to be or

of the moat -convincing of all. Nati
7*aily, much space is devoted to Beeche
whom Dr. Abbott, probably knew a litt
more closely and affectionately tlu
any other in all the illustrious cor

pany; but he is no whit less appreci
tive and sympathetic in his accoun

| of Edward Everett Hale, of D. L. Moo<
and of Phillips Brooks. His portr-a
ture of Samuel C. Armstrong ai

Booker T. Washington is drawn
I form and color ¿ja the very life, b

none the less so is that of Alice Free¬
man Palmer and John G. Whittier.
So with John B. Gough and Daniel
Bliss and Rutherford B. Hayes; com¬
mon humanity makes them all con¬
genial company in the author's and in
the reader's mind.
We have said that Dr, Abbott is

equally felicitous in his treatment of
all his varied subjects. If, however,
we were to single out one chapter of
his book, not so much for special
admiration as for special gratitude, it
would be the last, relating to the au¬
thor's own father, Jacob Abbott. For
there is need that the present genera¬
tion should be reminded of this ex¬

traordinary man and his works. Men¬
tion of the "Rollo Books" may provoke
a smile; yet the frequency with which
they are referred to and adapted in
parody attests the remarkable impres¬
sion which they made upon both juve¬
nile and, consequently, mature minds.
As for the other stories, we must in¬
deed pity children who grow up with¬
out the acquaintance of Beechnut and
Phonny and all the rest of the "Blue
Book" company. We must doubt if
more vivid, enduring and. on the whole
accurate knowledge of great men and
events is obtained by the school pupü.i
of to-day than that which was gained
by the delighted and absorbed readers
in his "Red Histories." Nor in the
domain of moral and didactic litera¬
ture for the young are we prepared to
concede that the new output of to-day
surpasses in sincere and sane phil¬
osophy and effective exhortation the
once-famous trilogy of the "Young
Christian Series."

It is in this account of his father
that Dr. Abbott most reveals himself,
or at least re-veals the secret of hit

pathios. For Jacob Abbott was a man
own comprehensive interests and syr-%
of extraordinary range of vision and of
action. A theologian, a professor of
mathematics and natural philosophy,
an educator of girls and a juvenile
psychologist, a historian, a writer of
children's tales, ha touched life at
many points, and as was said of a more

, famoys writer but immeasurably lesser
man, he touched nothing that he did
not adorn. It may be, as Dr.' Abbott
tells us, that his "Little Rollo" was not
intended as a picture or a suggestion
of any one of hi* four son». To a

larger extent that is often realized; he
is a picture of the American boy in
an estate which we might désira Car
all, and the "Franconia Stories*' are
veritable sagas of American childhood.
On almost every page of this book we

can trace some of the author's inherit¬
ance from his gifted father and per-
ceive the explanation of his ability so
well to portray and to interpret his
varied subjects. Marshai Catinat may
have been right in saying that no man
¡s a hero to his valet-de-chambre; but
that is because the valet is incapable
of recognizing or appreciating heroism.
None but a man of greatness of mind
and heart and soul could so have ap-
preciated these other great ones a** to
write of them as Dr. Abbott has done
in this singularly luminous and illu-
minating volume.
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England in 1870
Franco-Prussian War Seen
Through British Eyes

BRTTTSH POLICY AND OPINION DUR¬
ING THE FRANCO-PRUSSIAN WAR.
By Dora Nelll Raymond. Published by
Columbia Univeroity.

MUST be considered a

historical prelude to

1914. Bismarck's decisive

triumph over France disturbed the bal-
anee of power, led to the subsequent
alliance among England, France and

Russia, and stimulated in Germany an

overweening consciousness of military
superiority and in France a fierce thirst

for revenge.
In analyzing the reactions of the

British statesmen and the British peo¬

ple to the Franco-Prussian War- Mrs.
Raymond handles a ne.glected minor
phase of the conflict with a competent
scholarship that leaves little to be de-
sired. Her research work has evident-
ly been thorough and exhaustive. It
seems that almost every obscure jour-
nal published in the British Isles has
been levied on for contributions to the
author's well balanced symposium of
opinion.

¦ At first England's public sympathy
generally went out to Germany. Bis¬
marck's cunning strategy had placed
France in the position of a wanton ag-
gressor, and the bitterness and sus-

( picion born of the Napoleonic period
were not altogether dead. However,
as Mrs. Raymond shows, there was a

decided shift of sentiment during the
progress of hostilities. Contributory
causes of this shift were the ruthless-
ness of the German military methods
and Russia's repudiation of the obliga-
tion imposed upon her after the Cri¬
mean War not to maintain fleets and
arsenals on the Black Sea. It was felt
that this last step would not have been
taken without Bismarck's approbation.
The working classes and the Irish

were outspokenly sympathetic with
France throughout the war, and con¬

demnation of the annexation of Al¬
sace-Lorraine was almost universal,
except from the crabbed and fanatical
pro-German, Carlyle. After the war a

wave of apprehension about 'the uses

to which Germany might put her new

military power swept over the country.
Mrs. Raymond's book is such a mas¬

terpiece in its field that it should be
generally read as a supplement to the
standard histories of the Franco-Prus-
sian War "itself.
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The Planning and Governing
Of a Great Modern Metropolis

The London of the Future Considered by
Experts, With Pertinent Lesions

for Other Large Cities
By Willis Fletcher Johnson

I LONDON OF THE FUTURE. By the
London Society, under the editorship of
Sir A»ton Webb. Ill«J»tr»ted. Pubimh-sd
by E. P. Dutton * Co. Price $13.
IT IS often said, thoughtfully, that

the administration of large cities
is the least creditable and least
satisfactory part of the entire

American system of (-ovemment, and
with the recent examples of New York,
Philadelphia, Chicago, San Francisco
and other communities before us, we
should hesitate to dispute the justice
of that judgment. Negligence, profli-
gacy, peculation and other vices may
and do now and then, and ñere and
there, mark the conduct of affairs in
rural communities, but it would be rash
to suggest that in proportion to the

j population they amount to anything
like the frequency and magnitude of
such evils in the great cities. "

Nor are our municipal ills altogether
. those of snisgovernment. They are

scarcely less noticeable in the processes
of city planning and building. Wash-
ington commonly regarded as the best
planned city in America, if not the
enly large city well planned; and ft
was laid out by a foreigner and mod-
eied by him after a foreign city. The
rest of our cities may be roughly
divided into three classes. A few, like
Boston, are almost wholly irregular ir
the arrangement of their streets, close'
ly resembling most of the large cities
of Europe. Others, of which Brooklyn
Baltimore and Philadelphia are »fxam
lies, consist of numerous formerly sep
arate communities grown together, eaci
with its own street system, and, whili
each of those systems is reguiarl;
rectangular, no two have the same
base lines, so that they come togethe
at all sorts of angles and the whole ef
feet is confusing. Still others, such a

Chicago and Detroit, are pretty mucl
all on the one rectangular plan, ii
which, however, the need of diagona
avenues is generally much felt. And, o

course, there are numerous mixture
of two of these classes, such as Net
York itself (meaning the old city o
Manhattan and the Bronx), which ii
the middle is more severely rectángula
than Chicago or any part of Philadel
phia, and at each end surpasses Bosto:
itself in serpentry.
There are other problems than stree

planning. The waterfront facilitie
of our ports, the railroad stations an

terminals, the parks and schools, th
water supplies, the lighting, the loci
passenger and freight transportatioi
the libraries and museums, the polic

j and fire departments, and what nc
else, all differ in city from city, an
too often differ chiefly in degrees o

un8atisfactoriness. Some cities ma
have solved some of the problems wel
We should hesitate to name any tha
has solved them all in even approx:
mately successful fashion.
Now it is obvious that most of thes

problems should be more easy of solu
tion in the comparatively new citie
of America than ir. so antiquated
metropolis as London. Yet we ar

compelled to doubt if any America
city has taken them in hand quite a

systematically, as scientifically and. ir
deed, as radically and effectively as th
ancient city on the Thames. W
thought that we did great things her
.and we did.in the Flatbush Avenu
extension and the widening of Varie
Street; though in the latter was con
mitted the unpardonable crfVne of di
stroying one of the finest old buih
ings in the city. But these were sma

achievements compared with the eu

ting of broad new highways through
the heart of London. We have in New
York many of the finest buildings in
the world, bat they are often placed
without the slightest regard to gen¬
eral harmony of design, so that the
result is often either ineffective or

actually offensive, where, with pre¬
cisely the same material rightly ar¬

ranged, it should be splendidly impres¬
sive.

The intelligent and ordered intereat
which London takes in the transforma¬
tion of a hotch-pot medieval conge¬
ries into an enlightened twentieth Cen¬
tury metropolis is strikingly evinced
in the stately and sumptuous quarto
before us. It is a great thing to have
a "London Society" devoted to the
practical promotion of that interest,
comprising such authorities as the writ¬
ers of the monographs which fill this
volume. It means something to have
Sir William Richmond (now deceased1
discuss the abatement of the smoke
plague; and Lord Davenport the de¬
velopment and management of the port
facilities; and Sir Arthur Fell the
Channel tunnel scheme; and Lord
Montagu of Beaulieu the problems
of commercial aviation; and Colonel
Heitard the street traffic; and the
Bishop of Chester the redemption of
the East End; and other comparable
authorities the problems of street,
planning and housing and parks and
open spaces, and what not eise.
Some of these problems are peculiar

to London, oy at any rate are unknown
here. But many of the most important era

substantially the same in New York
and other American cities as in Lon¬
don, and at least as urgent here an

there. Doubtless we have here men

just as competent to deal with th prob¬
lems as any in England, and just as
much devoted at heart to the civic
welfare. We wish that we might add
that they are also just as energetic
and efficient and are accomplishing
just as much for the improvement of
the city. Perhaps some day we ma*.-
be able to say so, truly. There is room
for hope that the impressive, display of
civic spirit and intelligence which is
made in this volume will have some
effect in arousing Americans to emu¬
late the work of the London society.
Even those chapters which have no di¬
rect application to conditions jn any
American city are still of immense
value as an inspiration an<ä a stimulus
to American municipal administrators
.and citizens generally.to take hold
in similar spirit of the problems which
confront them and which increasingly
ciamor for solution. New York and
London are now neck and neck in popu¬
lation, with New York perhaps slightly
leading and destined still more to lead.
That is and will be gratifying. It
would be more gratifying to be as¬
sured of the realization of such a fu¬
ture for New York as is envisaged in
this masterly prospectus of the London
of the future.

A Misogynist
BEN THORPE. By Arthur C-Hbb. Pea».

lishe'l by th* Century 'un-.p-any. %2.
4 RTHUR CRABB. who has hitherto

been known as a writer of mys¬
tery stories, here turns his hand to

-ho-analytical fiction. Ben Thorpe
¡s a misogynist, a mail whose hatred
of women ha3 its roots deep in his sub¬
conscious self. Hirf struggle against
this hidden emotion when he falls in
love and his final adjustment consti¬
tute the theme of a story that is ab¬
sorbing in its power and finesse.
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Ralph Connor
In the spirit and style of "The SKy Pilot," Ralph
Connor deals with the new issues and struggles of
the West.where social unrest and economic dis¬
turbance call for equity and the square deal. You
will enjoy every page of this romantic story of a
man and woman who courageously face the truth
and come victorious through the pain and turmoil.
A book that prescribes a remedy for the aching
heart of the world. $1.75

To Him that Hath

Are You a Regalar Subscriber to The Bookman?
¡N>'..

Mary Roberts Rinehart
The further adventures of Tish, Aggie and Lizzie,
the three spinsters whose enterprise has carried them
into many a ridiculous situation and into the hearts
of Americans everywhere. In this new book they
dare anything, accomplishing with the support of
lettuce sandwiches and blackberry cordial the most
blood-curdling feats. As elderly ladies they are ec¬

statically amusing and as a side-light on the humor
of American life they are a great success. $1.75

More Tish
w s

Robert W. Chambers
By common consent of critics and readers every¬
where, Mr. Chambers has repeated in this story his
great success of "Cardigan." Once more a glamor¬
ous and thrilling page of American history is retold
to stir the pulse of every American. Courage, hardi¬
hood and daring stamped our forefathers who loved
greatly and fought splendidly to hold the Mohawk
country against the Indians and Red Coats. A
romance of County Tryon. $1.90

The Little Red Foot

Irvin S. Cobb
Getting thin with Cobb. A book of fun, filosofy
and sound common sense for all who can no longer
catch the five-fifteen without panting more than the
engine. It is Cobb at his best, more hilariously
funny over losing one-third of himself than he was
about losing his appendix in "Speaking of Opera¬
tions.." With illustrations by Tony Sarg. "He
qualifies as a thing of beauty in that he is a joy for¬
ever.".New York Post. $1.00
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